Wheels and Butterflies

of dance plays or The Resurrection and a dance play,
and chose for theme the lame man, the blind man,
and the well.   It seemed that I could be true to the
associations of such places if I kept in mind, while
only putting the vaguest suggestion of it into the
play, that the blind man was the body, the lame
man was the soul.    When I had finished I found
them in some medieval Irish sermon as a simile of
soul and body, and then that they had some like
meaning in a Buddhist Sutra.   But as the populace
might well alter out of all recognition, deprive of all
apparent meaning, some philosophical thought or
verse, I wrote a little poem where a cat is disturbed
by the moon, and in the changing pupils of its
eyes seems to repeat the movement of the moon's
changes, and allowed myself as I wrote  to think
of the cat as the normal man and of the moon as
the opposite he seeks perpetually, or as having any'
meaning I have conferred upon the moon elsewhere.
Doubtless, too, when the lame man takes the saint
upon his back, the normal man has become one with
that opposite, but I had to bear in mind that I was
among dreams and proverbs, that though I might
discover what had been and might be again an abstract
idea, no abstract idea must be present*   The spec-
tator should come away thinking the meaning as
much his own manufacture as that of the blind man